The moftlamcntableTragcdic 

Vpright he held itLords, that held itlaft, 

Mtreuf. Titus, thou (halt obtaine and askc the Emperic, 

S at nr. Proud and ambitious Tribune canft thou tell? 

Titus. Patience Prince Saturmnus. 

Satur ♦ Romaines doe me right. 

Patricians draw your (words and (heath them not 
Till Sat um inns be Romes Etnperour : 

Androntcus would thou wert (hipt to hell. 

Rather thenrob rncof the peoples harts. 

Lucius . Proud Saturnine , interrupter of the good 
That noble minded Tim/ mcancs to thee. 

Titus. Content thee Prince.I will reftore to thee 
The peoples harts, and weanc ihcmftom themielues* 

Bafsun. Andronicus, I doe not flatter thee. 

But honour thee, and will dotill I die : 

My faftion if thou ftrengthen with thy friend, 

I will rnoft thankfull be,and thanks to men 
Of noble mindcs, is honorable mcedc. 

Tttus. People of Rome, an d peopl cs T ribunes here, 

I askcyourvoycesandyourfuffragcs, 

Will you beftow them friendly on Andronicuii 

Tribunes. To gratifie the good Androgens, 

And gratulate his fafe returne to %ome. 

The people will accept whoroe he admits. 

Tuns ♦ Tribunes I thanke you, and this futclmakc, 
That you create your Etnperour s eldeft fonne. 

Lord Saturnine, w hofe vertucs will 1 hope, 

Rtflcft Qi} Rjme as T y tans ray es on earth. 

And ripen iufticc in this common wcalc : 

Then ifyou will elett by my aduife, 

Crownchim, and fay, long liucour EmpcroUr. 

Marcus . With voyces and applaufc of cucry fort, 

Patricians and Plcbcans wc create 
Lord Saturutnus Romes great Empcrour* 

Aid 



o c Tim Andronicui. 

And fav* ton line ourEmpireur Saturnine. 

A SjiJrm. Thus Anitonimfa thy fauours done, 

To vs in our clettion this day, 

1 aiuc thee thankes in part of thy deferts. 

And will with deeds requite thy gcntlcncs ; 

And for an onfet Titus to aduance 
Thy name, and honorable f amilie, 

Lauirda will I make my Empreffc, 

Roma r oy all Miftris, Miftris of my hart, 

And in thefacrcd Patban her cfpoufc: 

Tell me A^dromcus doth this motion pleafc thee? 

Titus* It doth my worthy Lord, and in this match, 

I hold me highly honoured of your Grace* 

And hcere in fight of Romc,to Saturnine, 

King and Commander ofourcommon wealc, 

The wide worlds Empcrour, doc I coafeoratc, 

My fword,my Chariot, and my prifoners, 

Prcfents well worthy %omts imperiall Lord 5 
Receiue them then, the tribute that I owe, 

Mine honours Enfigncs humbled at thy fcetc* 

Sdtur. Thankes noble Titus, Father of my life. 

How proud lam of thee, and of thy gifts 
Rome (hall record, and whcnldoforgct 
The leaft of thefe vnfpeakablc deferts, 

Romansforgct yourfealtic tome. 

Titus . Now Madam are you ptifoncr to an Empcrour, 

To him that for your honour and your Rate, 

Will vfe you nobly and your followers. 

Satur y . A gooly Lady , truft me of the hue 
That I would cboofe, were! tochoofe a new : 

Cleerc vpfairc Queene that cloudy countenance. 

Though chance of war hath wrought this change ofchccre. 
Thou comfi not to b c made a fcoi nc in B 
Princely (hall be tby vfagceucry way* 
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